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seems to be a sort of informal court set up by
yourself without any definite purpose/*
"It is just an attempt/* the detective explained
with a kindly smile, "to help me a little in what
might prove to be rather a difficult task. The ques-
tion of Lady Grassleyes' condition will come be-
fore a judicial tribunal during the course of the
next few days* The affair will then be conducted
officially, I have been consulted by the police here
and asked to attend that investigation, and I felt
that I could be of more use-if I made some sort of
contact first with Lady Grassleyes' neighbours
and heard what they had to say."
"That seems quite all right," the young man
said, "and I must tell you that I know nothing
about these affairs except that I am rather a stu-
dent of crime and mystery stories written in my
own language, which is English/*
A little shiver ran through the audience.
"Crime has not been suggested/* Suresne re-
minded him in a shocked tone.
"Pardon me/* the other replied, "I think that
notwithstanding your suave manner crime has been
suggested from the very moment you invited us
to meet you here. I, for instance, came with the
others and I find my position a little difficult/'
"Can I help you, sir?" the detective asked. "Who
is this gentleman?" he enquired of Spenser in an
undertone.
"His name is Paul Oliver. He rents one of the
smaller bungalows here and has been in residence,
I think, some three or four months/*